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ANOTHER VERSION. 


Treppy—‘‘ Uncle, I cannot tell a lie; I did it with my little hatchet.” 
Uncre Sam—‘‘ Don’t let that worry you, Teddy, but just go ahead and finish the job by digging up the stump.” 
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THE REIGN OF THE PERIPATETIC EXPOSER. 


HE BUSINESS of discovering and exposing graft is gradually dev elop- 
ing its own particular craft and taking shape as one of our recognized 
industries. Clever artisans find the new trade congenial, fairly remunera- 
tive, and not without a certain renown. It 
is not a home-keeping occupation, and 
those who follow it must have a. natural 
liking for travel, not to say a love of ad- 
venture. A high degree of enthusiasm, 
apostolic plainness of speech and patriotic 
fervor go with the new itinerancy, and it is 








NEW LOY 







OF no more than truth to say that what the 

| EXPOSURES itinerants set out pledged to find they find. 
tse Through the increasing activities of this 
peripatetic and determined band of expos- 


TO° DAV 
=; ers the public is slowly rising to a sitting 
posture and taking notes, with the result 
that we are not only coming to be an ex- 
2 posed people, but we have an uneasy feel- 

ing that what we know is not a marker to 
the misdoing which has not yet been brought to light. It would be a pity 
if all this roused public feeling should vent itself in mere hysterical scandal- 
mongering and fail of any real, constructive and intelligent reformatory 
effort. ‘ 


A I 


ETTER keep those bosses we have, lest we get worse, sings Brother 
Odell of—let’s see; where does that man live? 


. * . 


THE COLLEGE-GIRL HAS HER HANDS FULL. 


HE COLLEGE-GIRL is in need of sympathy, and here is where she 
shall have it. We have seen her tasks piling up until they are moun- 
tainous and forbidding, and somebody ought to protest. Our protest fol- 
lows. A little while ago the drift of college sermons and chapel oratory 
and unction was toward the college man. He was to purify politics, angel- 
ize business, and save the country. But he didn’t size up to the job. Poli- 
tics went to dirt, business to pot, and the country to the dogs, just the 
same as before. Now the whole burden has been shifted to the college- 
girl. We have kept track of the chapel addresses for some months now, 
and here is a partial list of the things which are up to the college-girl: 
She must save the home, redeem society, transform the earth and beautify 
the land, including the cities and the farming regions. There are too few 
children. She must correct this. There 
are also too many children. She must cor- 
rect this likewise. There should be less 
of quantity, more of quality in childhood. 
The college-girl must be a corrective agency 
in this regard. Our villages are inartistic. 
She must attend to our villages. Factory 
laws are to be made over by her. Industry 
must be humanized by her. Corporations 
must be controlled by her. The newspaper 
awaits her reforming zeal. She must get 
after the patent medicines. The little 
woolly dog is getting too much of ‘woman’s 
The college-girl will reapportion 
woman’s caresses and administer them 
with better taste. The college-girl must 
stop the docking of horses’ tails. The candy habit lies at her door. 














LAST the sphinx gives up its secret. It was built to advertise a 


hair-restorer, ’tis said. 
* > * 





caresses, 














She 


must down the tobacco, liquor and drug habit among men—and this is 
merely a beginning. Of course, if the college-girl wants to do all these 
things, well and good; but we insist she ought not to be compelled to do 
Hence our protest. 


them. 





Net LET your party do your thinking for you? Why, Senator Patter- 


son! And you a Democrat! 


* > sal 


CANDY cures fatigue, declares the newest medical authority. How the 


girls will bless the dear man! 
* al : 
ENGAGED young people of Spain are going to get married same day 
King Alfonso weds. Wonder why our young folks didn’t think of 


scheme like that for February 17th? 
> > * 


NOTICE Judge Parker has been saying something about the unblem- 
ished character of the judiciary. What a man he is for getting in with 
a golden opinion at the eleventh hour! 


A NEW INVESTMENT FOR THE MILLIONAIRESS. 


THE DOMESTIC FLARE-UP of the Castellanes brings to the fore an 

old, trite theme. In the past quarter-century $140,000,000 worth of 
American girl has expatriated and marooned herself on the little continent 
of titled privilege and noble renown. The experiment has been fairly and 
fully tried. Has it been a success? Has the elusive and glorious some- 
thing which our millionaire girls have sought in vain here and found over 
on the other side of the salt pond been worth the price? We trow not. Now 
and then a girl of millions has eloped with 
her father’s coachman. The outcome in 
the two kinds of escapades has averaged 
about the same minimum of happiness. 
JUDGE herewith suggests to girls of for- 
tune that it is time to take a new matri- 
monial tack. If they are looking for an 
investment, coupled with an opportunity 
to do good with their money, run-down 
and mildewed nobilities are the last thing 
in the world that should interest them. 
On the other hand, this country is full of 
young men who have talent, who could 
be great writers, poets, reformers, but who 
have to turn from all these things and 
grind away at uncongenial tasks to earn a 
living. Let the rich girls seek out these sons of genius, finance their char- 
acter and soul and worth and put poetry, art and reform on a solid, paying 
basis. Millionaire girls, think this matter over. 

7 * . 




















HE Fairbanks boom had a growing streak back during that icy spell, 
early in February. 


YES; Mr. Murphy wanted Jerome, but it took him several months to find 
out that he also needed him. 
: > 


* . : 


PITCHING into congress is coming to be quite a fad; but there’s noth- 
ing in it—not even a fancy. 
> . 


HAT was a very pleasant bull-fight they had in Algeciras. It was got 


up in honor of the big reform meet. 
. * * 
EW YORK establishes a new sinking-fund for another ferry. Has a 
scary sound, that item, to people who know New York ferries. 
7 > > 
OW, who would have thought two men would have fought to the death 
over the question whether our oil king would go to heaven or not? 
Queer times. 
. . * 
CHINESE newspapers are said to be doing the same yellow things certain 
newspapers are doing here—and yet we hear people say the Chinese 
are slow to adopt civilization. 
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A SONG OF THE NEW TIMES. 
‘E COUNTRY ’s changed, good people—dat’s 
de way dey tell de tale— 
Sence Jonah, fallin’ in de sea, wuz swallered 
by de whale. 
De Jonahs ob de present—oh, dey wouldn’t 
go laik dat ; 
‘Dey’d ride de whale tr market en sell him 
fo’ his fat. 


De country ’s changéd, good people, f’um de 
ol’ amazin’ grace, 

W’en Joshua in de battle tol’ de sun ter keep 
his place. 

De dark wuz comin’ on him, en he had ter win 
de fight ; 

But xozw—he'd turn de gas on en de big elec- 
tive light! 

De country ’s changed, good people, sence de halleluia day ; 

Dey ain’t no whale kin ketch us, en we go de lightnin’s way! 

En we know so much "bout heaben—w’en we climb de glory-wall 


We'll walk right in en holler, ‘* Hi! good-mawnin’ ter yo’ all!” 
FRANK L. STANTON. 


NEIGHBORLY MR. WHIGGENS. 


RS. Nippy frowned a little. ‘I don't like to go without you, 
dear,” she said; ‘*but Bernhardt may never play here again— 

and you've bought the seats and all "—— 
‘It’s too bad,’’ Mr. Nippy answered ; ‘‘ but there’s no way out 
I've simply got to stay home to look over those proofs to-night. 
There's 


of it. 
Why not ask one of the neighbor women to go with you? 
Mrs. Whiggens, for instance.” 

‘«I believe I'll ask her,’ said Mrs. Nippy. 
* * * * 
At eight o'clock the house 


“ ~« * + 
Mrs. Whiggens was delighted to go. 
was still and Nippy was up to his ears in work. 
Whiggens stood outside. 
‘¢The women seem to have deserted 


The door-bell rang. 
‘Hello, Nippy!” he said. 
us to-night, so I thought I'd run in and spend the evening with you.’ 


’ 


A GRAND COMPOSITE PORTRAIT OF THE MULTITUDINOUS WASHINGTON HEADQUARTERS. 











WASHINGTON’S LITTLE JEST. 
DELEGATION of Bostonians called on General Washington and 
informed him that the British had left Boston. 
‘* And we understand,"’ concluded the spokesman, ‘‘ that General 
Howe has gone to Halifax.”’ 
‘« Rather an abrupt assertion,”’ replied Washington, adding, with 
a sly twinkle, ‘* But beans Howe he’s gone we'll enter Boston.”’ 


ALTERED. 
AYOR DUNNE of Chicago is not without witty moments between 

worries over traction matters and an incompetent police-force. 
He recently visited a strange barber-shop, where the barber, failing 
to recognize him, was very talkative. 

‘« Have you ever been here before ?” he asked. 

‘«Once,”’ said the mayor. 

‘««Strange I don’t recall your face,” said the barber. 

‘*Not at all,” replied the mayor, ‘It altered greatly as it 
healed.” 

OUR FAVORITE EMBLEM. 
WHEN vernal spring comes on apace you see strewn ‘round with pictured 
grace 
Cherubic figures clothed with air—stark-naked babies everywhere. 
In every book and magazine these ‘‘altogether’’ babes are seen, 
Symbolic of the gentle spring and youth and life and everything. 
Comes June ; and then Dan Cupid’s form, dressed up in sunshine nice and warm, 
Appears with bow and quiver dight, equipped for Love's resistless fight. 
Then, through the seasons, every time the merry wedding joy-bells chime, 
This duds-less sprite b. bs up again with cheeks defying blushes’ stain. 
When New Year dawns across the world and Hope’s bright banner ’s new-un- 
furled, 

The old year ’s represented by a stiff old ‘‘spinach” far from spry, 
While he whose birth we gladly hail is always pictured, without fail, 
As some poor shirtless, chubby child with form and features undefiled. 
And when Saint Val with verse and quip fares by upon his annual trip 
His lackey ever, as we know. is he who. or in frost or snow— 
Be weather fair or weather foul, be zephyrs soft or gales a-howl— 


Wears not a stitch behind, befure—a naked baby-form once more. 
STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN, 









































GENERAL GEORGE WASHINGTON, 
A PRACTICAL MAN. 
EVERAL years before the death of 
the late Robert G. Ingersoll I spent 
two hours or more with him one after- 





















noon at the Burnet House in Cincinnati. 
I had gone with an Enguirer reporter, 
Charlie Scanlan, to interview him on 
politics—or, rather, to ask him why he 














was not doing party service in the 
His answer was 








Blaine campaign. 
brief. ‘*I have more against the 
Christian religion than I have 
against the Democratic party,” 
he said; and the interview ended 
But that was not the 


He was not mak- 


there. 
real reason. 
ing campaign speeches be- 
cause the Republican leaders 
were afraid to let him talk be- 
He had be- 


—f 


fore the people. 
come too radical in his opinions 
of religion for them to take any 
risks with him in politics. In = 


other words, the Republican 





leaders, unlike Colonel Inger- 








soll, had a lot more against the 
than 









Democratic they 


had against the Christian re- 


party 


JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 
VERA PINDAR WITH THE LEW FIELDS THEATRE COMPANY 


Your smile is like the sunshine 
That brings the first soring day. 
It gleams across our wintry hearts 
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He was in Cincinnati to CHEAP AT THE PRICE. 



















And chases gloom away lecture that evening, and we Patron—‘' What! fifty cents for this Manhattan cocktail ? 
struck him Why, its outrageous!" 
ahawet «we Bar-TENDER—“‘ Not at all. The cherry in that cocktail grew 
: : from a sprig taken from the tree that George Washington cut 
hours before down.” 
dinner. The 


interview being over, Scanlan got up to leave, but the colonel wouldn't 
have it. 

‘« Now, boys,” he begged in the most persuasive way, ‘‘don't go. Stay 
and talk with me. I’m bothered by all sorts of visitors, and if you'll only 
stay till it's time for me to get ready for my lecture I'll close the doors, and 
not another caller shall get to me. I’m tired of them. Stay, won't you?” 
We stayed, and glad enough we were to do so, for he was in his bright- 
est humor and was simply delightful. He talked and talked, smashing idols 


Not at all logical was he, nor convincing, but always most 





right andi left. 
interesting. Finally he came around to modern history. 
‘*And there's George Washington,”’’ he chuckled. 
think George was perfectly all right.”” 
‘* That seems to be the general impression,” I admitted. 
‘1 know it 1s; but let me tell you something about the immortal G.W. 
When the revolution was over, and it came time to pay off the hands, 
as it were, congress handed out Continental currency to the various offi- 
cers of the army. They hadn't been paid for a long time, and there was 
a good deal coming to each of them. Just what amount was due General 
Washington I don’t know, but when his roll was handed out he waived 
it aside, and in the spirit of the true self-sacrificing patriots of those days 
he said to the congressional committee, ‘Gentlemen, I do not ask this 
large amount at your hands for my humble services in behalf of our 
beloved country. Take it back and give me in its stead only three 
thousand dollars in gold. That will satisfy me amply. I ask no more.’ 
Then he bowed his noble head and took the gold amid the plaudits of 
an admiring people. George was a great man. But was that the end 
of it? Hardly. The general took the money home with him, where he 
put it away safely in his sock, and before the year was out that three 
thousand dollars in gold would have bought enough Continental currency 
to have papered the walls of all the government buildings in Washington 
a foot thick. I said,” concluded the colonel with a contagious laugh, 
‘«that Washington was a great man, and he was. Don’t you think so?” 
I had to admit that he was, but I questioned the authenticity 
of the story, though the way the colonel told it was fully as inter- 


esting as if it had been the truth and nothing but the truth. 
W. J. LAMPTON. 


‘*T suppose you 
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BINGHAMIZED. 
Reverend Mr. Monk (appailed)—‘‘ Merciful heavens! what has happened 
to Brother Parrot? | never heard such language."’ 
Mr. BencaL Ticer—** Oh, he has just returned from a long visit to New York, 
where he occupied a cage in the police-commissioner's office. ’ 


HONI SOIT. 


66 THERE'S no use talking,” sighed the young man who had re- 
ceived a note telling him that it could never be; ‘* there’s no 
use talking, you can’t tell anything about women.”’ 
‘© You shouldn't tell anything about them,” replied the gray- 
bearded philosopher, wagging his head sagely. 


oe HISTORICAL FACTS 

CR PAN Ze P A. UNEARTHED. 
SSR TAS. RUSHROD WASHING- 

TON, ESQ., was walking 
leisurely through his orchard. 
’ Hearing the peck of a 
ow -. hatchet near by, he looked 
\Y 2 A NYS. ‘ Nyon . 2 tad ‘ , ' ’round and discovered his son 
\\ “a i ee 4 Ry a / ; George: industriously girdling 
¥eg 


. 
the best cherry-tree in the 


7) wy ‘ \ ” = whole outfit. 
. \ ST 0 Leaning on his cane and 
“es | “Sy ; ’ smilingly surveying his busy 
‘a 4 ye Bu De\} | / — 


boy, the father asked, 
‘*Wotchy doin’, kid ?”’ 
‘*Makin’ a wood-cut fer 
de United States history,"’ re- 
sponded the boy. 
And the old gentleman 
resumed his walk. 





PERIL ELIMINATED. 
¢¢] AM sorry,” said the doc- 
tor, ‘* but your little girl 
will not be able to speak for 





1 fly 





several days.’ 
= —— ‘«Then it will be safe,” 
_ said the anxious mother, ‘for 


FAMILIAR WITH THE OTHER KIND. ee apy 
me to invite thé minister to 


‘* Have you ever been on skates before, Mr. Winkle ?"’ 


‘*Yes; but—er—they—well, they were not this kind."’ tea, won't it ?”’ 
GROWLS OF A GILDED GRAFTER. FINNIGIN FILOSOFY. 
HE demagogue and the demijohn usually TE FACT thot some min kin sa-ay trut'fully thot they niver did an- 
go together. nything they wuz asha-amed av is more av a confission thot they 


When in trouble bad politicians go to __hov no sinse av sha-ame than annything ilse. 
good lawyers. 

Don’t go to Germany for 
mud-baths. Go into politics. 

What is the use of a politi- 
cian being good when no one will 
believe it ? 

First the trust magnate robs 
the people, then the gilded grafter 
trims him. 

Bad year for bosses. Self- 
made men are replacing the 
«« machine "’-made. 

A woman can always be 
‘‘caught with the goods on ”— 
usually expensive dry-goods. 

If all the laws were enforced who would be left to act 
as jailer and lock the rest up? 

Sometimes a young man is lucky in entering politics. 
He gets badly defeated and goes back to work. 

A Welsh rarebit will keep the average man awake at 
night quicker than the wee small voice of conscience. 

Politics is a street-car. The bosses have seats, civil- 
service employés stand, while the tax-payer is glad to 
swing on a strap. 

Every man has his price, but the politician shows his 
wisdom by guessing whether he wants payment in honor, 
flattery, or cold cash. PETER PRY SHEVLIN. 





A POSSIBLE LAPSE. 


W* READ of George, erect and plumb, 
Who never told a lie ; 
But are we sure he didn’t some- 
Times wink the other eye? 


KEPT HIS WORD. 
++ PAPA, papa! you said that if I would tell you all 
about it not a hair of my head should be harmed.”’ 
‘«Well (whack !) not one will (whack!) be. . Your 
head (whack !) is higher up.” 





HIP, HIP! 
/ , a THE TRUE SEQUEL. 
. ‘HE gets all bie oe from his pocket-flask. After chopping down the cherry-tree George Washington is requested to chop it up and 
‘Ah, a hip-hurrah! pile it neatly in the wood-shed. 

















“SAM AND THE RAM.” 


)} MAN named Sam had a ram called Dan, 
And the ram called Dan took a jam at Sam; 
So Sam he ran to the dam and swam 
rill a man saw Sam and the ram on the dam. 
‘Then the man he ran, and Sam he swam 
From the dam where the ram tried to land a 

jam, 

Till the ram on the dam couldn’t jam Mr. Sam, 
And the man who ran to Sam who swam 






Saw the ram on the dam couldn’t jem Mr. Sam. 
So the man who ran told Sam who swam 

That the ram on the dam couldn’t land a jam 
If he stand on the dam while Sam he swam. 
Then Sam gave his hand to the man who ran, 
Saying, ‘‘ Man, here’s my hand. I am Sam who swam 
From the ram on the dam, who would jam any man 

If he stand on the dam where the ram could jam.” 
Then the man who ran and Sam who swam 

Left the ram who would jam Mr. Sam on the dam, 
Saying, ‘‘ Rams who jam like that ram on the dam 


Ought to jam into a land where a ram couldn’t jam.” 
Vv. V. PITTMAN. 


ONLY ONE WAY. 


¢¢[T)\O YOU know, sir,’’ exclaimed the positive and protesting student of 

domestic economy with his coat-sleeves half way to his elbows and to- 
bacco-juice on his whiskers, ‘‘that the women of this country lost more than 
sixty million hairpins last year ?”’ 

The man in the imitation sealskin cap and the goatee, and with a far-away 
look in his eyes, took his under lip between his thumb and finger and said no, 
he didn’t know it, 

‘* But did !" 


Average of six inches of wire in each hairpin 


they declared the domestic economist. ‘Sixty millions! 


three hundred and sixty million 


six miles of wire, almost—worth ever so many dol- 


inches, thirty million feet 


lars a mile—lost, gone, wasted in one short year because of the improvident 
carelessness of woman with her hairpins! Think of it!” 

The man in that cap had his far-away look on a sign down the street with 
‘* Hot Free Lunch To-day” painted on it, and he seemed to prefer to think of 
that; but he said in a listless way, ‘*Oh, you pshaw !” 


‘* Me pshaw ?” said the man of statistics and tobacco-juice on his whiskers 
‘* No, sir—no pshaw 


ing 
This drain on the 


about it, sir! 


mineral resources of 


the country must 


cease. This senseless 


waste must not be. 


I protest! Six thou- 


sand miles of wire 
lost in hairpins! It 


must be stopped! 


But how? Is there 
no way? Is there 
no ""— 

‘There's one 
way,"’ said the man 
in the imitation seal 
cap, projecting his 


far-away look a little 


farther away in the 
direction of the sign, 
as though he would 
read what was listed 


thereon for free lunch 





that day; ‘*only one 
way,” said he. 

‘© And that ?” the 
economist queried, 
his hands raised as if 
to clutch and hold the 
idea when it came 
forth. 

** And that,” said 
the man in the cap, 
‘is tor some one to 
hump himself and in- 
vent a wireless hair- 


pin! 


A HARD TASK. 


The shirt-sleeved 


philosopher did not portrait of papa, Mr. Tube—put his soul in it."’ 


PW vay 
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sedately ? 


' 
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You're not an undertaker.’ 








IS SEDATE. 
‘* My dear professor, why do you insist on dressing so 


‘No; but I've a class in dead languages." 





Miss Giapys RottinpoucH (who has read up a little on art)—‘* Now, be sure to get a good 


clutch and hold the idea as it came, but gazed in silent won- 
der at the man in the bogus fur cap as he took his far-away 


look toward the free- 
lunch sign, stroking 
his goatee as he went. 
ED MOTT. 
TOO CAUTIOUS. 
HE king had heard 
of the wise say- 
ing that had become 
a popular quotation. 
So he sent couriers 
up and down the land 
asking, ‘* Who is the 
man who originated 
the axiom, ‘ Honesty 
is the best policy’ ?’’ 
But though the 
couriers sought dili- 
gently and made in- 
quiries among the 
high and the low, the 
rich and the poor, the 
author of the proverb 


did not reveal him- 
self, for, as he said, 
“Not much. 


They don’t get me up 
before any insurance- 
investigating commit- 


tee. 


EXTRAVAGANCE. 
Nurse—<* Yes, 
Johnny; you have a 
little brother.” 
Johnny—* What 
for? The old one is 


still as good as new.” 
NEASY stands the 
throne that wears 

a czar. 
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TAKING THE ’ELM. 

eae. when he 

found that he was called 
to assume command of the 
Continental army, immediately 
began to cultivate an English 
accent, so that he could fully 
comprehend the enemy when 
they expressed a desire to sur- 
render. This little foresight 
came to his rescue when he 
took command of the troops. 
He stood under the huge elm 
at Cambridge and began, 

‘It gives me great pleas- 
ure to take—er—er”— Here 
the great general hesitated, at 
a loss for the right word. He 
looked thoughtfully at the 
swaying branches of the elm. 
‘«Figuratively speaking,” he 
resumed with a broad Cockney 
accent, ‘‘Hi take with great 
pleasure the ‘elm of the 
h’army.” 

HOW IT STARTED. 
6¢¢-)F COURSE,” 
the lady interviewer, 
«¢in your efforts to make your- 
self a power for humanity you 
did not stop with just one ef- 
fort ?” 

‘“‘No,”’ said honest Abe 
Lincoln; ‘*I tried ‘em all.” 

Misunderstanding him, 
she put it down «I tried a 
maul”; since which time we 
have known him as ‘the rail- 
splitting President.” 


beamed 
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ALL LEGITIMATE. 
‘* They say Hotspur was ‘pulled’ in the fifth race yesterday." 


‘*Pulled! Why, I had a bet on him.”’ 


‘*You did, eh? Well, he undoubtedly lost on his merits, then."’ 
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HOW THE CUSTOM BEGAN. 


ScHOOLMASTER—“‘ Gracious, what a din! 


GeorGige WasHINGTON—‘‘ Pop give me it for a present. 


birthday."’ 


How came thee by that horn ?”’ 
To-day ‘'s my 


ScHooLMASTER—‘‘O-ho! And must we all take an holiday because it's thy 


birthday ?"’ 
















































A HAPPY THOUGHT. 


‘ oTHE inevitable has come!” 

cried the magazine pub- 
lisher. ‘*We must suspend 
publication.”’ 

‘What do you mean?” 
asked the astounded editor. 
‘‘T thought the circulation and 
business most satisfactory.” 

‘«They are, but there is 
no further hope. Every known 
evil has been investigated by 
us or our contemporaries. ” 
it!’ cried the 
editor after a moment's anx- 
ious thought. ‘* We'll inves- 


tigate the investigators.” 


“T have 


BRAINS IN BUSINESS. 
1 es his sign all men may see, 
‘*J. Johnson Wheeler, LL.D.” 
No college man is Wheeler ; 
He simply puts it in this guise 
His business to advertise 
As lime and lumber dealer. 


THE STATE BADGE, 


N alighting from the Rock 
Island train at Sioux Falls, 
South Dakota—that haven for 
dissatisfied and divorce-hungry 
persons—one notices, across 
the street from the station, on 
a vacant lot, a discarded thresh- 
ing-machine. Recently a wag- 
gish tourist gazed a moment 
at the old hulk standing there 
and then exclaimed, 
‘«« Truly the emblem of this 
state—a separator !”’ 
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FATHER TIME—“TAKE THE GIfYO 











GLEYOUNG MAN; YOU BEAT ME.” 
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OR several years it has been the 

practice to spend a great deal 
* of valuable time in doubting every 

historic incident in the lives of the 
renowned, and General Washington has not escaped. It is now de- 
nied that he cut down the cherry-tree and that he could not tell a lie. 
Some say he swore when he felt like it. It was hardly to be expected 
that people would go on believing that he once threw a silver dollar 
across the Potomac river. In order to get at the truth of this impor- 
tant matter JUDGE, at immense cost, has investigated the whole inci- 
dent and now presents his report. 

We assembled a company of the best talent on this continent and 
had these experts go down and examine the Potomac river and con- 
sider the feasibility, the probability, the likelihood, and the historicity of 
the whole affair. At the head of the commission was Mr. J. D. Rocke- 
feller, who needs no introduction to our readers. Mr. Thomas 
W. Lawson, a bright young man of Boston, was made secretary 
of the commission, and Andrew Carnegie, the libra- 
rian, treasurer. Russell Sage, John W. Gates, Chaun- 
cey M. Depew, Thomas F. Ryan, H. H. Rogers, Dr. 
Parkhurst and Mrs. Hetty Green, all rising New York 
people, were the other members of the commission. 
We wanted one woman on the board and considered 
Mrs. Green the most likely to aid the commission in its 
great work because of her expert knowledge of the 
gravity, parabola, staying power, and general calis- 
thenics of the dollar in all its phases. 

On arriving at the river we found that there was 
some natural divergence of opinion among the experts 
as to the location of the alleged dollar-throwing inci- 
dent. Some thought it must have occurred near Wash- 
ington; but the consensus of judgment was against 


impressed anybody sufficiently to incrust the incident 

in a popular tradition, The commission accordingly proceeded up 
the river toward Harper's Ferry. We halted at frequent intervals to 
inspect the river, hoping thus to discover some traces of the event. 
Mr. Sage insisted on dragging the river as we went. He appeared to 
think that the recovery of the dollar was the sole object of the expedi- 
tion, thus losing sight of the purely historic motive of the undertak- 
ing. We found footprints here and there on the river edge and Mrs. 
Green insisted that they were the footprints of the beloved sire of the 
nation. But we succeeded in convincing her each time of her error. 
Once we drove a cow down out of the hill just to prove to Mrs. 
Green that the tracks she saw were not those of Washington. 

Finally we halted. Certain calloused places on the water, a sort 
of skinned and abraded patches, convinced us that here was where 
the throwing took place, if anywhere. The patches on the water had 
all the appearance of spots where the dollar had hit as it skipped across 
the surface, and it is well 
known that in this manner a 
thin disk can be shot to a 
greater distance than is pos- 
sible with a thrust through 
the air. We now rested for 
some days and prepared for 
the important work before us. 
It is impossible here to do 
more than hint at the proceed- 
ings of the next four months, 


“Thought » bef ‘ “ ‘ which resulted in clarifying a 
G. W.” a es historic event. A fuller ac- 








- , ' ‘Mr. S. appeared to think 
this view. It was not thought likely that the mere the recovery of the dollar the 


fact of throwing a dollar away at the capital could have _ sole object of the expedition.” _ not a dollar. 








ID Wasutneron Jlrow 
A SILVER & AcRoOSS 


‘TELE POTOMAC RIVER. 


count will shortly be published in sixteen de luxe volumes, giving 
maps, diagrams, and a great variety of interesting matter about the 
Potomac and rivers in general, as well as other anecdotes of Washing- 
ton never before published. Suffice it to give here the main conclu- 
sions reached by the commission. 

Messrs. Rockefeller, Sage, and Mrs. Green from the first sought to 
cast doubt on the tradition, maintaining that it was absurd to suppose 
that a man as sensible as Washington should ever have thrown a dol- 
lar away. 

Mr. Carnegie took the ground that Washington evidently did not 
desire to be found dead with so much money still unspent on his per- 
son. He therefore stood for the accuracy of the report. 

Mr. Rogers seemed to think Washington threw the dollar, but he 
maintained that he did it to distract attention and cover his operations in 
another quarter. This view was shared by Mr. Gates. Mr. Depew took 
the view that the dollar had been given to Washington as a retainer and 
afterward caused a rumpus and W. had flung it away in sheer disgust. 
Dr. Parkhurst here struck up with the singular conten- 
tion that the whole business was mythical as to form but 
true as to intent and interior meaning. Washington 
did not throw a dollar across the Potomac nor anywhere 
else, said he. But he might have doneso. He was the 
kind of man who wold have done so if need be. Wash- 
ington would never have shied at a task of this kind, 
even if he had been obliged to furnish the dollar. The 
doctor then discoursed on the Readiness of the Moral 
Person to Do that which is never Required of it. 

Mr. Lawson, the noted Egyptologist, early took the 
ground that the thing was impossible. A dollar would 
never have gone so far, he declared. He did not be- 
lieve any man could have made a dollar go that far— 
especially in Washington’s day. He would admit that 
a dollar and a half might have been equal to it, but 


After days of discussion the following resolutions 
were adopted as expressing as much as all could agree upon : 

Resolved, That, having investigated the allegation that Washing- 
ton once threw a dollar across the Potomac river, we have reached the 
following conclusions : 

That we find no trace of such an occurrence at the present time. 

That the river itself bears no marks indicating such an occurrence. 

That we do not discover that Washington was in the habit of 
throwing away dollars. 

That, if he did, it was not by our advice. 

That we refuse to be held accountable in any way for such an act. 

That there is no evidence that a dollar would go so far, some of us 
believing that it would have taken more. 

That we do not credit the report that the incident took place in 
Washington, for we cannot conceive how the throwing away a dollar 
there would attract enough 
attention to create a memory. 

That, even if true’. the in- 
cident is not one that ought 
to survive in the recollection 
of mankind for the reason 
that we do not encourage any- 
body to throw away money. 
We prefer to have it given to 
us. If there is any money to 
be thrown away we will throw 
it away ourselves. Then we 





will know where te go after 


‘Mr C. stood for the accuracy of 
the report.” 


it when we want it again. 
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MUL TITUDINOUS REVELRY AT ALGONA. 


The opening of the roller-skating rink 
to the public Saturday evening was at- 
tended by a great crowd, numbering 
nearly five hundred. There was a mass 
of people congregated seldom seen to- 
l Several were over from Emmets- 


ether. 
and Burt sent down a fine delega- 
tion 


On the floor the scene was exciting— 
young and old, gay and sedate, Decem- 
ber and May, all were there, primped, 
powdered and starched for the occasion. 
The orchestra enlivened the scene with 
its charming music, while the surging 
mass rolled on their wheeled skates 
around and around the room by couples, 
singly, and any old way. Some fell down 
and others fell over them, while the on- 
lookers haw-hawed. Occasionally the 
skates would get away with a man and 
land him plunk against the wall for re- 
pairs. It was a whirl of a time where care 
and sorrow were forgotten, and where 
«soit eyes looked love to eyes that spoke 
again” in a way that would make the 
scene at the ball at Brussels, when Napo- 
leon was advancing on Waterloo, sink 
into insignificance. 

Miss Pearl Peck is the cashier at the 
office and Carl Setchell the superintendent 
of the lubricating department.—A/gona 
(la.) Advance. 


Sohmer & Co., the great Piano firm, can 
point with pride to the magnificent indorsement 
their instruments have received at the hands of 
the best native and foreign musical artists. 


JUST AS GOOD. 
Marketer —‘*How much are straw- 
berries ?” 
Dealer—* One dollar a box.” 
Marketer—: Give me some good sour 
pickles —they cost less and taste about the 
same.” — Cleveland Leader. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


STILL UNANSWERED. 

Bacon—* If it had been in these times 
that Billy Patterson had been struck, it 
would have been pretty certain that an 
automobile did the striking.” 

Egbert—* Very likely; but the ques- 
tion, ‘Who struck Billy Patterson?’ would 
be just as far from a solution as ever.”— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


YES. 


Opportunity hammered on the man’s 
door until he awoke. 

He achieved success. 

And spent a long life in attributing his | 
success to his own keenness.— Louisville 
Courier- Fournal. 


Some men impress us as being such | 
hustlers that they never have time to do| 
any work.—Phitadelphia Record. 





For Dandruff and Baldness. 


Packers 


Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 
An Ideal Shampoo with healing | 
and antiseptic properties. Soothes 


the scalp. Strengthens the Hair. 


Recommended by Physicians. 
The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. | 


Fastest Trains in the World—On the New York Central. 


| foods, cakes, and all that, joined the Grape- 


}m 


| Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 


THE SINGING HABIT. ! 


Father Cummings, once superintendent 
of the Little Wanderers’ home, attended 
a watch-night service, and closed his tes- 
timony by saying, “It may be but a 
month longer that I shall be here, per- 
haps a week, or even before the close of 
j another day I shall be gone.” He had 
hardly seated himself when a young man 
in the back of the vestry started the old 
song, ‘*Oh, why do you wait, dear broth- 
er, oh, why do you tarry so long ?”— 
| Christian Register. 


MAUD CONSENTED. 


A clergyman who is absent-minded, 
tells how he once unconsciously helped a 
bashtul swain. He was pondering some- 
thing theological when a_ neighbor's 
daughter, walking by with her diffident 
lover, called out to him, “Oh, doctor, we 
are just going fora ramble. Won't you 
join us?” ‘With pleasure. Do you 
want the ceremony in a church?” The 
bashful lover was suddenly fired with an 
| enthusiasm that four years of gnawing at 
| his heart-strings had failed to arouse, and 
[ne fairly shouted, “Yes, yes; and if| 
| Maud consents, the sooner the better.” | 
Maud consented. 








FOOD AND STUDY. 
A COLLEGE MAN'S EXPERIENCE. 


‘All through my high-school course | 
and first year in college,” writes an ambi- | 
tious young man, ‘1 struggled with my | 
studies on a diet of greasy,gpasty foods, 
being especially fond of cakes and fried | 
things. 
general disorder and it was difficult for 
me to apply myself to school work with 
any degree of satisfaction. I tried differ- 
ent medicines and food preparations but 
did not seem able to correct the difficulty. | 

‘« Then my attention was called to Grape | 
, Nuts food and | sampled it. I had to do} 
!something, so I just buckled down to a| 
‘rigid observance of the directions on the, 
| package, and in less than no time began to 
|feel better. in a few weeks my strength 
| was restored, my weight had increased, I 
had a clearer head and felt better in every 
particular. My work was simply sport to 
what it was formerly. 

“« My sister's health was badly run down 
and she had become so nervous that she 
could not attend to her music. She went 
on Grape-Nuts and had the same remark- 
able experience that | had. Then my 
brother, Frank, who is in the post-office 
department at Washington City and had 
been trying to do brain work on greasy 








Nuts army. I showed him what it was 
and could do, and from a broken-down 
condition he has developed into a hearty 
and efficient man. 

‘« Besides these I could give account of 
umbers of my fellow-students who have 
ade visible improvement mentally and 
by the use of this food.” 


n 
| physically 


Mich. 
There's a reason. Read the little book, 
“The Road to Wellville,” in packages. 


VUESNITY. 


A girl I once knew in Duquesne, 
| Who lived at the end of a luesne 
Received a bouquet 
On a bright summer duet, 

But her quest for the sender was vuesne. 

—Hittsburg Gazette. 








No creditor can touch the proceeds of | 
a life insurance policy : 
The wife and family have a prior at- 
tachment—that is, if issued by the 
PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





| ington. 


My system got into a state of |~— 


THE SEASONS. 


In the summer, in the summer, 
When the grass is bright and green, 
When the flies who want to enter 
Butt their heads against the screen, 
When the farmer in the sunshine 
Puts his time in making hay, 
And the whole world 's hot and dusty, 
Then the iceman has his day. 


In the winter, in the winter, 
When the days are short and cold, 
When the man who's only forty 
Feels like sixty, bent and old, 
When your feet and hands are frozen 
Till you don’t know which is which, 
When the mercury goes down cellar, 
Then the coal man getteth rich. 
—Somerville Fournal. 





Add a little Abbott’s Angostura Bitters to a 
glass of wine and you'll be surprised what a 
delightful tonic it makes. 





THE GRIEFS AND THE PINCHES. 
Tillie Grief has returned from Worth- 
Her friends welcome her home. 

Sophia Pinch was among the friends 
who called on Tillie Grief Sunday after- 
noon. 

Herman Ruh and wife Sundayed with 
Joe Pinch and his family. 

Glen and Emil Grief enjoyed a horse- 
back ride Sunday afternoon. 

Joe Pinch made a flying trip to Cen- 
tralia, Sunday, 

Peter Grief and family attended church 
at Centralia, Sunday.—Dyersville (Ja.) 
Commercial. 











if Evans’ Ale 
Does so much 


Good for others 
Why delay? 


Hotels, Restaurants, Saloons 


Clubs, 
and Dealers Everywhere. 








Celebrated Hats 
correct in every particular. 





**Ornatus et Bonitas.’’ 











SPRING STYLES 


Now On Sale. 


New York. Chicago. 
Philadelphia. 


And Accredited Agencies 
in all Principal Cities 


of the World. 

















‘Manufacturer to Smoker’ 
explains but partly the values 
that I give. 


There are two ways ot selling cigars— 
through jobber and retailer, or direct 
from manufacturer to smoker. 

There are two kinds of sell- 
ing expense—dealers’ profits 
and advertising. 

In selling cigars direct to 
the consumer the manufac- 
turer cuts out the c<ealers’ 
profits, but he must substitute 
advertising for the dealer in 
order to reach his buyers. 

Now, if his advertising ex- 
pense equals what the dealers’ 
profit would be, nothing is 
gained for the smoker—that 
manufacturer cannot give the 
smoker any better value than 
the retailer does, 

That is where so many 
‘“‘ Factory to Fireside” dealers 
fall down. 

And that is where the real 
secret of my way lies. 

I not only save all dealers’ 
profits, but I cut down my 
advertising expense per hun- 
dred cigars sold to almost 
nothing. 

How do I do this? 

Simply by selling such good 
cigars that my customers re- 
order again and again, so 
that eventually [ usually sell 
THOUSANDs of cigars as a 
result of one reply to an 
advertisement. 

Therefore, when I say that 
my plan enables me to cuf 
out practically ALL selling 
expense anc to sell direct to 








the smoker at wholesale 

rices, I mean just that, | Shivers’ 

P » ; J Panatela 
Summed up, the whole niatai inidit 


success of my plan depends 
upon giving the extraor- 
dinary value that I claim to. 


AND SHAPE 











I am as ready to prove to you by evi- 
dence as by argument, and to that end I 
make at my own risk this offer : 


MY OFFER IS: I will, upon request, 
| send one hundred Shivers’ Panatela 
Cigars on approval to a reader of Judge, 
|express prepaid. He may smoke ten 
cigars and return the remaining ninety 
at my expense if he is not pleased with 
them; if he is pleased, and keeps them, 
he agrees to remit the price, $5.00, 
within ten days. 

Enclose business card or give personal 
references, and state whether mild, me- 
dium or strong cigars are wanted. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 








SAME THING. 


I did not make a new resolve 
When the old year did flit-o ; 
I took the one I made last year, 
And wrote beneath it, ‘* Ditto.” 
— Yonkers Statesman, 





THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, Qnly micsroom 





in Greater New 
5th Ave.. cor 22d Se. York. 







































HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


THE 
WHISKEY 
OF 
REFINED 
TASTE 


Id at all first-class c fes end by jobbers, 
wi LANAHAN & SON, Beltimoce. Md. 











HIS GUESS. 


She—* Why are so many more engage- | 
ments made in summer than in winter ?”’ 


He—* Because a girl is more apt to 


melt in summer-time, | suppose.”— Yon- 
hers Statesman. 





A free thinker is one who is unable to 
dispose of his thoughts for a pecuniary 
consideration.— Chicago News. 


Open all year Centrally located 


Haddon Hall 








Atlantic City 
New Jersey 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET 


Leeds & Lippincott 
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THE CARELESS CONTRIBUTOR. 
“ Yes,” said the editor, as he put his 


| gum-brush into the ink-bottle and tried to 
| paste on a clipping with his pen; “ yes, 
the great fault of newspaper contributors 





is carelessness. 


into the waste-paper basket and marked 


‘editorial ” across the corner of a poem 
entitled “« An Ode to Death,” “ contribu- | 
| tors are terribly careless. 
surprised,” said he, as he clipped out a | 
column of fashion notes and labeled them | 
“ agriculture,” “to see the slipshod writ- | 


You would be 


ing that comes into the editorial sanctum. 
Misspelled, unpunctuated, written on both 
sides of the sheet, illegible, ungrammat- 
ical stuff. Contributors are terribly care- 


less. 





They are ” 
ust then the office-boy came in, in that 
y 


dictatorial and autocratic manner he has, 
and demanded more copy, and the editor 


handed him the love-letter he had just | 


written to his sweetheart.— 7id-Zités. 


of Girard last night and will get about six 
cents for services rendered since the first 
of the year. 
year and his bond one thousand dollars. 
— Cleveland Leader. 


husband she doesn't consider marriage 
the one object in life.— xchange. 


—— 


It’s the proper thing to take Abbott’s Angos- 
tura Bitters with a glass of sherry or soda be- 
fore meals; gives you an appetite. 
druggists’. 


At all 


QUIT HIS DOLLAR-A-YEAR JOB. 
Andy Paul resigned as village marshal 


His salary was one dollar a 





After a woman succeeds in capturing a 














Jasper’s Hints to 
Money- makers 











Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper's Hints to Money-makers"' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honestly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the sock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mott reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 


@ Buy a copy of “‘Lesilie’s Weekly”’ 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription to 
** Leslie’s Weekly”’ for $1.00, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions regarding 
«chs and bonds which you may ask. 


Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 


Indeed,” he continued, as 
he dropped the copy he had been writing 











Avenue, New York. 






















BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
goaey, Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proots of cures. 10o-page 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill, U. S. A. 























WILSON 


That's All! 




















YOUTHFUL INGENUITY. 


Willie, who is compelled to rock the cradle a great deal, hits on a 
labor-saving device. 









THE MODERN JUGGERNAUT. 


UDGE has been saving up a lot of automobile 
pictures and stories for a long time, and these 
will be concentrated in our issue dated March tenth. 
@_ Some of this literature will be likely to sell 
machines, and it will all be liable to add to the 
general gayety of the nations. 
@. This will be a good number in which to 
advertise automobiles or attachments thereto, or 
any other article likely to be called for by auto- 





mobilists. 
¢. The last forms of this number will close Feb- 
ruary twenty-fourth. If you are at all interested, 


as you ought to be, please let us hear from you. 


Very truly yours, 
Jupce Company, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 




















FITT 
FIN 



















Gor 
DIN! 


IS FA 
RRAG 
STILL 
tRES | 
LA ¢ 
D KN 
CuA! 
SEN. 
OYED 
TICLI 
OM FI 
LIQU 
INKS, 
jHT 
BEL 
ME O1 
RELY 
iNUI 
ARS 
WLI 
ILICIO 


\tfirst-cl 
Jatyer ¢ 








0 
er Build 




















_ LIQUEUR 
/PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


Is FAMOUS CORDIAL, 


RRAGON A, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
sTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(RES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, 
DKNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
THE ABOVE CUT REP- 
SEN1S THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EM- 
PUTTING UP 
TICLE SINCE THE MONKS’ EXPULSION 
OM FRANCE, AND IT IS NOW KNOWN 
LIQUEUR PERES CHARTREUX (THE 
RETAIN THE 
HHT TO USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND 
DISTILLED BY THE 
ME ORDER OF MONKS WHO HAVE SE- 
RELY GUARDED THE SECRET OF ITS 
INUFACTURE FOR HUNDREDS OF 
‘RS AND WHO ALONE POSSESS A 
(OWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS OF THIS 


CuARTREUSE, 


OYED IN THE 


NKS, HOWEVER, STILL 


BEL AS WELL), 


LICIOUS NECTAR. 


\tfirst-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
litjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 


NOW MADE AT 


A 
FITTING 
FINALE 
TOA 
GOOD 
DINNER 


OF THE 





NO RESPONSE. 
Didn't that patient respond to your 
asked the doctor's wife. 
’ replied the physician ; 


tment ?” 
Not vet,” 


sent him three bills !"—Zachange. 

































Healthy Sparks 

always at your command if your 

engine is equipped with an 

APPLE AUTOMATIC SPARKER 
0 Switches. No 
mies, for starting or running. 
Itinsuresa steady, relia ple ¢ ‘urrent, 
th perfect ignition all the time, 
ian be installed aui and easily 


machine by folowing our directi 

hasan Apple electrical e 
onto The Dayton 5 lectrica 

er Building, Dayton, Ohio. 


Belts. No Bat- | 


lirections. 
—— 


Apple 
54) ty) 


20 ———— 
om <x 
Automatic 

f Battery - 
Charser 





See that your 
Write for more 
I Mfg. Co., 148 








The best place for 


sl, Recreaion or Recuperdlion 


at this season is 


ATLANTIC CITY 


and the new Fireproof 


HALFONTE 


is especially well equipped 
to supplv the wants of those 
who come to secure them. 
Write for Illustrated Folder 


and Rates to 


The Leeds Company 


Always Open 


On the Beach 





| UNUSUAL EVENT. 
“Yes; I sent my 
| uncle a telegram on 


| Wednesday to say I | 


| was coming. I won- 
| der if he received 
it ?” 

| «“T reckon he did- 
in’t ’cos I seen him 
|this mornin’ an’ he 
| didn’t brag about no 
telegram.” —£x. 








OLD MAXIM. 
| The Wise (Va.) 
News says: ‘* Mon- 
'day, at the home of 
William Fawbush, 


No Hinges that Rust. 





parson Joe Straley | 
jhad the honor of 
‘uniting a former| 


| husband and wife in 


}at first you don't 
succeed, try, try 
again,’” 


the holy bonds of | 
matrimony. It was) 
an illustration of the 
old suggestion— If 





A REGARD FOR AP- 
PEARANCE, 

A milliner en- 
deavored to sell toa 
colored woman one 
of the last season’s 
hats at a very mod- 
erate price. It was 
a big white picture- 
hat. 

«Law, no, honey!” 
exclaimed the wo- 
man, ‘I could nev- 








| look jes’ like a blue- 
| berry in 


ah wear that. I'd 


a pan of 


| milk.”"—£x. 
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Gillette 


safety 


sort Couch CaL Zz or 





No Clasps that 
Break. No Springs that Weaken. 
One Sturdy Frame of Me- 
chanical Completeness. 
OUR NEW COMBINATION SET with razor,: 
including soap and brush in silver holders in 
the same box, is a boon to the traveling man. 


Sold by Leading Drug, Cutlery and 
Hardware Dealers. 


Ask to see them, and for our booklet, or write for 
our special trial offer. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY, 


TIMES BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY. 








USED ALL OVER THE WORLD. 





NoT GREASY OR STICKY -- DELIGHTFUL PERFUME. 

Many persons can not use glycerine or greasy 
creams. To such FROSTILLA is the greatest 
boon—and always works like a charm. It will 
keep the hands and face soft as velvet. 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS TO THE MOST DELICATE SKIN 


Sold Everywhere. If your dealer has not got it 
send 25 cents for bottle by mail prepaid. 








CLAY W. HOLMES, Evmina,N. Y. 





ONE SIMON-PURE ARTICLE LEFT, 
“It seems as if everything was adulter- 
ated nowadays,” said the alarmist. 
“Yep,” agreed Plunger; ‘about the 





only thing going that isn’t doctored up is 
"— Detroit Free fress. 


’ 


‘ nerve.’ 
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‘1 play ze (hic) comb’nashun for shide (hic) pocket!" 


THE DIFFICULTY. 
«Senator, did you 


find it a difficult 
matter when you 
made your maiden 
speech ?” 

“No; wasn't 
that,”-replied Sena- 
tor Badger. “It was 


in getting somebody 
to listen to it.”” — 
Milwaukee Sentinel, 


YES, INDEED. 





Gladys — “ Men | 
are such conceited | 
things! Why, one 
may see them any 
jtime gazing at a 
looking-glass,”” 

Tom (meaningly) 

“Yes ; but it’s al- 
| Waysa good- -looking 
| lass."— Ram's Horn, 





THE WORST EVER. 

“Yes, indeed ; he’s 
the homeliest man 
in public life to-day. 
Haven't you ever 
seen him ?”’ 

“No; but I have 
seen caricatures of 
him,” 

“Oh, they flatter 
him. You should 
see him.” 





POINTS. 


The still, small 
voice of conscience 
never seems tostrain 
its vocal cords, 

No man can pre- 
serve his dignity in 
alcohol, — Philadel- 





phia Record. 


SREENIN Ome, 


HE SAW A PLETHORA OF BALLS—YES! 
Puitip Orten (who has been visiting the club bar too frequently)— 





| 





| 















At your 
club or dealer 





SURBRUG-Importer 


The 


Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 











AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 












ASK FOR 


and see taat 


you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold everywhere in 
bottles. 
in bulk. 


Never sold 
















Every bottle con- 
tains the same dash of 
exuberant life, which no 
guesswork decoction 
possesses. Get the orig- 
inal “CLUB” brand. 


Seven kinds — Manhattan, 
Martini, Vermouth, Whiskey, 
Holland Gin, Tom Gin, York. 


Sole 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., proprietors 


HARTFORD NEWYORK LONDON 









THIS FIXTURE 


FREE 


Upon receipt of 


$1.00 


we will send (express pre- 
paid) to any point in the 
United States, 

12,000 


ONE YEAR'S SU PPLY (Fans 
“A. P.W.’”? TOILET PAPER 


and this Nickel-Plated Fixture FREE, 
A. P.W. PAPER CO., 60 Colonie St., ALBANY, N.Y. 





Visible Writing; 

Perfect Construction; 

Great Speed 
gave 


UNDERWOOD 
TYPEWRITER 


Its Wonderful Record 


UNDERWOOD Lig —! ae 
241 Broadway, 
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1 


Nervy Nat—“‘ Feb. 22d! Say, these English rags ‘hey flatter them- 
selves are newspapers actually print the date once in a while. George— 
our George's birthday and ‘ yours hastily’ over here. Well, | can at least 
celebrate. I'm distinctly opposed to habitual gargling, but to-day | shall 
not exactly resign my seat on the sprinkler, but, by gum! I'll let one foot 
drag.’ 




















3. 

Nervy Nat—"' Now, then, you human remnants, hats off and three 
cheers for George Washington, the father of his country, including Mott 
Haven and Perth Amboy!" 

Two GenTLemMen—* Hip, hip, hurray!"’ 

Nervy Nat—‘ Thanks, awfully, old chaps! Now on your way and 
behave!" 

















5 


Nervy Nat—‘ Ladies, gents. flower-girlsh, 'n’ cabbies! thish is the 
push-faced mishcreant that the late G. Washin'on—hurray!—gave third 
degree. Thash wha’ ‘George Three’ meansh. Some folks kow-tow to 
‘generate deuce-spotsh like thish lad. No ‘countin’ f’ tashe ’’—— 
COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS. 226 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORE, oy 


NERVY NAT OBSERVES 





ars oS 
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Barmaip—‘‘ You s'y you're celebrating some one’s birthd’y ?”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Yes; a very particular friend's. This is mefely the 
preliminary skirmish. When | get under full steam Feb. 22d wi a day 
that all Londoners will say, ‘ This is the day Nervy Nat put litt}e old Fog- 
burg on the blooming blink.’ "* 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘Hands up! Three ér four roushing cheers for G. 
Washin’on—firsh in war, firsh in pie, firsh in heartsh beas'ly workin’- 
clashes! H'ray! Now on to South Kénshin'ton with yer!" 

r, 




















6. 
Orricer Suimw—‘‘!'m sure you ought to be ashamed o’ yourself, 
tikin’ on this w’y an’ hinsultin’ hour hinstitutions!"’ 
Nervy Nat“ M’ frien'—m‘ old frien’ an’ protector—speak harshly 
to me if you wilf I'm in p’ticular’y b'tific state of mind—nothing dish- 
turbs. Four ’n’a half cheersh f' Washin’on!"’ 


IN’S BIRTHDAY/ IN. LONDON. 





















